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Summary: 





Saturos makes good on a threat. 


Felix suffers. 


numb to the symphony 
Author's Note: 


Please be mindful of the tags before reading this fic and 
do not read if you think this story will be triggering for 
you. | have adequately warned you about what this fic 
contains, whether or not you heed those warnings is on 
you. 


If anyone is reading the fics in ‘i always wanna die 
(sometimes)’ as taking place in the same universe then 
just consider this to be a stand-alone that is an AU of ‘be 
my gravity’ and not canon to the other stories. What 
happens in this fic was mentioned as a threat from 
Saturos in ‘be my gravity’ (see those mentions of 
necrophilia and bestiality tags) and uh...my nasty brain 
decided to actually write it out and I’m going yikes at 
myself right now because this is the most disgusting 
thing I’ve EVER written. I’m a little astounded at myself. 


But | mean? YOLO, right? Jug 


Saturos tells Felix what’s going to happen to him in gleeful, 
excruciating detail. 


He tells him and when Felix starts to cry for the first time in 
so long, starts to beg for the first time since he learned 
begging Saturos for mercy was useless because the man 
would do whatever he wanted to Felix anyway, Saturos only 
smiles at Felix and tells him he brought this on himself by 
being disobedient. 


But Felix can’t accept that so he’s sobbing, actually choking 
and gagging on his own tears and spit, as he begs Saturos 
not to do this to him, as he wraps his arms around Saturos’ 


legs like a child begging their parent not to leave them, 
even as Saturos kicks him away. 


He’s sobbing and begging as Saturos rips the clothes from 
his body and roughly shoves his oil-coated fingers into 
Felix’s ass, giving him a quick and not at all gentle 
preparation for what Saturos has promised him is to come. 


He’s sobbing and begging as Saturos forces him outside into 
the frigid air, not caring that Felix’s bare feet are burning 
from being dragged through the snow or that his whole body 
is shivering from the cold. 


He’s still sobbing and begging as Saturos forces him down to 
his hands and knees over some kind of bench-like 
contraption in the middle of Prox and straps him in, Felix’s 
body bound on all fours - half of him buried in snow and the 
other half exposed for anyone to see. 


And when Saturos moves behind him, takes out his own 
cock and fucks it into him with a rough shove and a drawn 
out moan, Felix doesn’t just sob and doesn’t just beg, he 
screams. 


But Saturos only laughs at him as he jerks Felix’s head back 
by the hair and starts to fuck him in earnest, angling his 
thrusts so that they’re hitting Felix’s sweet spot every time 
and wretched little moans are escaping Felix’s throat along 
with his anguished cries. 


“Felix,” Saturos half-moans, half-laughs, roughly squeezing 
Felix’s ass with his free hand, his nails digging in, drawing 
blood that Felix can feel trickling hotly down his frozen skin. 
“lI—ah--| admit I'll miss you when you're gone. Your tight 
little ass, at least, if nothing else.” 


“Sa—Saturous, please!” Felix shrieks from both pain and 
unwanted pleasure, clenching his fingers into fists in the 
snow below him as best he can. He can barely move them 
even so soon, can barely feel anything in them or his legs 
but tingling and that terrifies him as much as anything. 
“Please--" 


“Please what, Felix?” Saturos drags his nails up Felix’s bag, 
clawing along his spine. “Please let you come? Oh, gladly. 
One last parting gift, yes? | suppose it’s only fair.” 


And then Saturos is taking his violent hand off of Felix’s 
body and reaching around Felix’s front to grip his cock, 
gripping it tightly and jerking it in time to his thrusts and 
despite himself--- 


Despite himself, Felix can’t stop himself from moaning. 


He can barely feel his body, can barely feel his limbs, 
everything is so numb from the cold and what isn’t numb is 
burning like it’s on fire, but Felix can still feel he pull in his 
belly-button. He can still feel his cock throbbing in time with 
the feel of Saturos’ cock pounding into him and the feeling 
of Saturos’ hand jerking him off. 


When Saturos’ thrusts get more frenzied and the motion of 
his hand gets faster, Felix finds himself thrusting into that 
grip and pushing back into Saturos’ cock the way the man 
has trained him to do. 


Felix comes before Saturos does but the clenching of his ass 
as a result of his orgasm sends Saturos following not long 
behind, shooting his seed into Felix’s ass with a grunt, 
warming his frozen body if only barely. 


And Felix--- 


Felix’s heart pounds in his chest, in his throat. Its beat 
erratic and shaky and wrong somehow, somehow Felix 
can’t...can’t understand, why can’t he understand, why can’t 
he--- 


A laugh sounds, not behind him. Not Saturos. In front of him, 
a laugh--- 


A voice Calls out. 


“You're actually doing this, man?” The voice sounds thrilled, 
“We thought you were just trying to get us all excited for 
nothing!” 


Saturos lets out a breathless laugh behind Felix and pulls his 
cock out, leaving a trail of warm come to gush out of Felix, 
the warmth of it making him shiver even as it quickly starts 
to cool on his skin. 


Saturos gets up and moves away from Felix and Felix’s head 
feels muddled, he feels dizzy, why is Saturos moving away, 
why can’t he feel his body, why--- 


“You know me, Agatio, | don’t tease.” Saturos says. 
“So you're going to let us...?” 


Saturos hums. “You, every man who wants him, every dog in 
the kennels, let some of the younger boys wet their cocks for 
the first time if he’s still alive after all that.” 


Agatio lets out a breathy noise. “I never thought you’d give 
up your toy like this, not that I’m complaining.” 


Saturos laughs loudly. “All toys outlive their excitement 
eventually. Agatio, but still. You’d better play with it yourself 
before it’s broken for good.” 


“Mmm.” Agatio moans. “That’s not a bad idea.” 


And Felix can’t follow the conversation, can barely 
understand it but he feels like he should, he should know, he 
should be worried. 


But Felix doesn’t have time to think on it long before he 
feels the heat - the wonderful, precious heat - of someone 
behind him, gripping his hips, and he thinks at first that 
Saturos has come back, that Saturos is going to save him 
(save him from what, his mind wonders in confusion) but 
then he’s being filled with a cock that’s--- 


that’s wrong. 
Wrong like his pu/se is wrong. 
It’s too long and not thick enough to be Saturos, it’s not--- 


The cock pushes all the way into him and then pulls almost 
entirely back out before slamming back inside as the person 
it belongs to pulls Felix back by the hips and begins to 
hammer into him with little hesitation, moving slick and 
easy with a load of come already in his hole easing the way, 
like Felix is little more than a ragdoll being jerked this way 
and that just for someone else’s entertainment. 


“Fuck!” Agatio shouts, moaning at the warm wetness 
surrounding his cock. “Fuck, this feels---fuck!” 


“Eloquent as always, Agatio” Another voice is saying dryly, a 
voice Felix doesn’t recognize, and he’s opening his mouth to 
—to ask, to yell, to ask for Saturos but--- 


He chokes as his mouth is promptly filled with another cock 
and a strong hand grabs him by the hair and the person 
forces their prick into Felix’s mouth until it hits the back of 


his throat and then it keeps going, going until Felix’s nose is 
buried in pubic hair and the full length is inside of him. 


The person in front of him moans and starts thrusting 
Shallowly into Felix’s throat, getting rougher, pulling his hair 
harder as Felix gags around the cock, giving a particularly 
rough thrust as his teeth brush against the member. 


Felix is barely aware of the feeling of other cocks around 
him, men rubbing them along his skin, slapping him with 
them, jerking off to him. 


He’s barely aware of it when Agatio comes in his ass, adding 
another load to Saturos’ already inside of him. 


He only lets out a light moan when someone else (not 
Saturos, not Saturos, that doesn’t feel like Saturos does it?) 
takes the man’s place and another cock is pushed into his 
hole, barely feeling the come spilling out around it as it’s 
pushed in, barely feeling the man slapping his ass and 
hearing him calling Felix sloppy, ordering him to tighten up 
as he fucks into his loosened ass. 


Felix couldn’t do what the man wanted even if he wanted to, 
he can’t feel his ass anymore, can’t feel his legs, can’t feel--- 


The man in his mouth comes and Felix can’t even swallow, 
just lets the man’s seed spill out of his mouth and drip down 
his chin and into the snow, dropping onto is bright red 
hands whose fingertips are starting to get tinged blue. 


That means something, Felix knows. 
Blue means something--- 


something bad, doesn’t it? 


It means--- 


Another cock is stuffed inside of Felix’s mouth and Felix is so 
limp he can’t even gag this time, he doesn’t have the 
energy, doesn’t have--- 


The man fucking his ass comes and is replaced by another. 
Felix is so stuffed full of come, leaking so much of it, his hole 
SO gaping now that he can barely feel the man moving 
inside of him. 


Then the man in his mouth comes and another cock takes 
his place. 


The man in his ass comes quickly and someone takes his 
place, too. 


Then the man in his mouth-- 
The man in his ass-- 
The man in his mouth-- 


Felix is fucked and filled with load after load of come as his 
vision blurs in front of him and he feels none of it. His whole 
body feels numb, tingling, the only sensation is the 
occasional burning when someone slaps him or scratches 
him, and he feels so, so confused. He feels like his head is 
stuffed with cotton and his body doesn’t exist and all he can 
hear are men around him moaning and grunting and the 
Slap-slap-slap sound of cocks being jerked off and pounded 
into him, sounds to movements he can’t see or feel, and 
then out of those sounds he hears something new. 


Something that catches the smallest bit of muzzy attention 
his mind still has left. 


Barking. 
Dogs barking. 


“Oh fuck.” Agatio groans from somewhere near Felix. “Uhn, 
we're really doing this to him?” 


Another voice laughs and it sounds half like a breathless 
moan. “Saturos suggested it.” 


“Well,” Agatio breathes out. “he is Saturos’ toy, we should 
play with him how Saturos said, shouldn’t we? Shame he’s 
not here to see it.” 


More laughter from more men and Felix can only blink 
blearily in confusion down at the snow, stars dancing in front 
of his eyes as he does - he wants to lift his head, wants to 
see, he thinks he does at least, but his head feels so heavy 
and he can’t right now - and then Felix can feel the last man 
that was behind him pulling away, pulling his cock away, 
and no more take his place immediately. 


And Felix wonders, dizzily, if it’s over, if he can go now, if 
Saturos will take him back home - home to their shared 
cabin where it’s warm. 


But no one releases Felix. 


Instead Felix can hear woofing behind him, can feel hot 
breath on his ass, and then--- 


then he can feel a hot, rough tongue licking at him, licking 
at his hole still stretched open and overflowing with come 
and he can’t help but let out a confused moan. It burns but 
it’s the first sensation he’d felt in awhile, what feels like 
years, and it just keeps licking into him, licking up the come 


coming out of him, and it feels good, good enough to push 
back into. 


No one had ever - Saturos had never - 


The men around him laugh incredulously. “Gods, he’s 
enjoying it. Why is Saturos getting rid of him? Such a 
disgusting slut, even for a dog.” 


There’s more laughter, more jeering, but what’s left of Felix’s 
mind sticks on those words. 


What had they said? 
Even for a---? 


And then Felix feels something warm and...and furry? At his 
back, scrabbling up against him, nails that didn’t feel 
human or even Proxian against his stomach, nails attached 
to paws, and something awakens in his brain, horror, and he 
feels nausea welling in his belly as he gags and chokes and 
rancid semen mixed with stomach acid shoots out of his 
mouth just as the dog behind him starts to thrust against his 
ass, humping him, whining as its wet cock hits Felix’s skin 
and tries to find his hole once, twice, three times and then--- 


Then it’s in. 


The dog’s cock is in him and Felix can feel the animal’s 
breath panting in his ear as it fucks into him mindlessly, its 
cock smaller than a human’s but the fur of it feeling 
sickeningly strange as it fucks Felix, woofing and panting 
and whining as it fucks Felix like he’s its bitch. 


And almost accidentally the dog hits the sweet spot inside of 
Felix and Felix can’t stop himself from instinctively thrusting 


his ass back to try to chase that pleasure, moaning at it, still 
able to do that even if he can’t feel most of his body. 


The dog doesn’t like it, though, or maybe it does but it 
growls at Felix and starts to fuck into him even more 
erratically, still hitting that sweet spot and Felix writhes 
under the animal, moaning at it, forgetting what it is that’s 
fucking him and just giving in to the only sensation he can 
feel, the hot hazy pleasure, not caring or even aware of the 
men around him jeering and laughing at him, not aware of it 
when another man steps in front of him and shoves his cock 
into Felix’s bile stained mouth, fucking him in time with the 
dog. 


And then Felix can feel--- 


he can feel the dog’s cock swelling in his body, getting 
bigger, big enough to be painful, why was it--- 


“Fuck, it’s going to knot him!” Agatio moans loudly from in 
front of Felix, his cock the one fucking Felix’s throat, getting 
rougher at his own words. 


The dog whines and thrusts at Felix’s ass almost like it’s 
trying to get something else inside of Felix along with its 
cock and Felix doesn’t know what until he can feel 
something----something slide into him like a pop, too big all 
at once and hurting so much that Felix lets out a weak 
scream as he feels the dog whine and shoot its come inside 
of Felix’s ass, Agatio pulling his own cock out with a grown 
and spraying his seed all over Felix’s face. 


The thing inside of him seems stuck and the dog whines as it 
tries to pull it out, the end of whatever it is caught on the 
rim of Felix’s asshole, the pulling painful but eventually the 
dog manages to remove itself from Felix and another gush of 


come, human and dog mixed, comes gushing out of him as 
the men around him moan appreciatively. 


Another cock is pushed into his mouth and Felix can feel 
another rough tongue licking at his asshole - another dog, 
the same dog, Felix doesn’t know until he feels the furry 
body scrabbling up his back, another dog’s cock pushing 
into him, another dog’s nails clawing at his stomach, 
humping away imprecisely trying to find its bitch’s cunt. 


And Felix--- 
all Felix can do is lay limply, bound down, and take it. 


Take the Proxian cock down his throat, take the cocks of the 
other men who were hardening again and decided to start 
masturbating on his skin, take the cock of the dog huffing 
away as it fucks his ass. 


Take it all as his body loses feeling and his pulse stutters and 
jumps and slows. 


Take it as it starts to snow again and his back starts to be 
covered as much as his blue hands and legs. 


Just take it and take it and take some more. 


He doesn’t wonder where Saturos is now, he doesn’t hope for 
Saturos to stop this. Felix has forgotten about Saturos 
completely now, he’s forgotten about everything. 


The last thing Felix hears is a man laughing loudly and 
wondering if Felix can take all the dogs in the kennel and 
another wondering if the boys of the village would mind 
fucking his corpse. 


The last thing Felix sees before he closes his eyes is the 
blurry image of snow on the ground covered in his own 
vomit, puked up come so white he could barely see it 
against the white of the snow, and once Felix does close his 
eyes, he doesn’t open them again. 


He blinks his eyes closed for the last time, his pulse 
stuttering to a stop, with a man whose name he doesn’t 
know shooting come down his throat as a dog forces its knot 
into his ass, an entire pack sitting obediently at the ready 
for their own turn to use him and a village of boys younger 
than him hoping to fuck for the first time into a body that’s 
still warm enough that they can pretend its still alive. 


